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he would be more courteous and chivalrous than ever; he
would make love to her as tenderly and sweetly as if she
were his sweetheart; and he would wait upon her, soothe
her, and nurse her with a devotion that I have never seen
equalled, I don't mean that he himself was never cross and
irritable. He was sometimes, in my opinion, a little too
stern with the children. But his love for his wife, well,
that was quite perfect; and when I look back now I can
see very clearly that it was this wonderful and beautiful
love for Mrs. Booth which made the greatest impression
on my mind, i may forget many other things about
them, but 1 shall never forget the General's love for his
wife."

The house in which they now lived, No. 3 Gore Road,
Hackney, was one of those detached, double-fronted, fam-
ily residences which are typical of the London suburbs and
therefore characteristic of the English bourgeoisie, With
a half-basement, a steep flight of steps to the front door,
large plate-glass windows, and a complete carelessness as
to architectural style, this big house had every impressive
charm which appeals to the middle-class English family.
It looked a rich man's dwelling; it was separate from its
neighlwurs; it possessed large living-rooms; and the road
in which it lifted up its solid virtues was reputable and
tine vent fill to the point of monotony. It was what people
call the house of a substantial man.

The other lodger was Miss Billups, daughter of the rich
contractor at Cardiff who had already befriended the
Booths' Mission out of a lively gratitude for spiritual bless-
ings, This lady was a trifle exacting, and never perhaps
Ixwanie quite a member of the family. But Miss Short, who
was soon known affectionately as Sister Jane, not only,
on occasion, shared her bedroom with one of the children,
and became a very intimate and beloved member of the
family, but worked herself very nearly to death's door in
the service of the Mission,

Although the demands of the Mission were enough to
disorganise the best-regulated family in the land, there was
a steady sense ol orderliness in this household. Meals, for
instance, were served to the moment, and woe betide the